| MARTYRS OF SUBURBIA

By FRANK FILSON.

E (Copyright, 1914, by W. G. Chapman.)

Young Mrs. Raleigh cast a furtive|:
look after her husband as he disap-
peared at a run round the corner of
the lane. Then she sank down into a
chair and had a good cry.

They had been married a month, ||
and were in full possession of their
suburban home.

“When we are married, dear, we will
live in the country,” her husband had
said to her. “No noisy, grimy city
streets for us.”

“Yes, dear,” Dora had answered.
“And we will have chickens and rose:
trees—" i

Of course, it was possible to procure
help from town—not locally, since all
the girls drifted into the factory, five
‘miles away, by the screech of whose

whistle the Raleighs set their watches. |

\ But maids would not'stay; they gen:
erally set down their bags, sniffed,
and took their departure, So young
Mrs. Raleigh did her own cooking and

sweeping.

The chickens died of the plp, ex- r

cept three, which dled of the gapes,
and one, a rooster, which Dora had
subsequently seen in the backyard of
Henry Foulkes, the colored man who
tried to make the vegetables grow.
_ ‘The electric light bill was twice as
high as they had calculated, and gas
seemed to cost a dollar a cubic foot.
No wonder Mrs. Raleigh had a good |,
ery before she started seeding the grit

out of the local grocer's seedad:

raigins!

" The hardest thing was to put on an
expression of cheerfulness when Henry
.came home. That night' ghe dried her
eyes and practiced a welcome smile
‘untli she could do no better. Then

.she. sat under the honeysuckle with|

her garden hat on, which was the way
her husband.liked to eee her. '
i When at last she saw him coming
.up the lane she was surprised at his
dnjooted logk. And there was no doubt
'about it—Henry positively slouched!

! The minute he came within a stone’s
iappeared. He appeared spry
‘springy.. He positively mked with
enthusiasm.

 *“And how have things been going,
dearest?” he inquired. :

' “Finely, dearest,” answered Mra, Ra-|

leigh. “There is & chance of getting
'a maid next week, too. Uncle John
jwrites from New York that he :is
‘thinking of sending his wife's maid

Anto. the country to regain her|

strength. - She has been somewhat run
‘down, you knéw. * Only there's some-
ithing wrong with the furnace, dear.
{It'won't draw any more.” '

1 “It never did draw,” said her hys-
-band, ruefully.” “I guess it's the coal.”

{ “So I had to get & cold supper,” his|’
.|for me now,”

;wife’ coneluded.
' They ate thelr dinner in silence. An
evil thought was growing rapidly in-
side Mrs. Dora’s pretty head and she
: it back for all she was worth.
{ dinner they crouched over the

.cheerful oil stove and stretched out}-

ithelr hands to. the blaze.
X i *Dora,” said her husband, rather
;shamefacedly, *I had lunch with

'@Griggson today in his new apartment|

on Riverside drive. He has the cuteet
little place imaginable and no trouble
{with the things that bother us—heat:
!ing and lighting. He laughed at me
for & country jay. Naturally he doesn’t
iunderstdnd.” If he could come home
. and see you under the honeysuckle—"
I “It will be fine whan it hlooml.
Iwon’t it, dear?”
{. “And the clematis hu poslt.lvqu
;grown. I measured it yesterday, and
iit is an inch Jonger than when we set
“it in. ‘Well, as I was 'saying, thgse
,poor city fellows don't kEnow what
‘life means. They think it consists
ot golng to theaters—"
| “Yes, and having lobster suppers
|afterward,” sald Dora Raleigh scorn-
ltullr
| “And taking taxicabs and seeing the
|cheerful—] mean cheerless-lights 'of
jthe city. And having a lot of nolsy
ipeople round in the evenings instead
;of enjoying the calm and quiet of the
{eountry.”
“And—and going out to supper
when they feel llke it, and—and sge
'lu the picture galleries, and the park,
- ‘and—and musical evenings—" said
'[Dan; hysterically.
“And not having to run for trains.in
the morning,” her hsuband continued.

“They don't’ get the benefit of the|

'fresh country air. They don't half|.

‘Mve. What with their entertainments

and late hours and friends always
iy . .dropping in and—"

! “Henry! Don't!"

‘Dora Raleigh, bursting into hysterical
-tears.
“Dearest! What {s it?” demanded

‘heX husband, holding her in his arms,
‘while a wild light of incredulous haope
‘came into his eyes.
“I tried not to—tell you, but I just
‘hate the old country,” sobbed Dora
:.Raleigh. “I—want—to—get—back :to
‘town! There!”
! *“Bo do I, Dora,” whispered her hus
-band into her ear. “I qnly came here
_.to please you."
*~_“To please me, Henry? Why, 1
= g .came here to please you.”
i “I bet you don’t hate it as much
. a8 1 do,” answered Henry Raleigh.
*Why, I'm just pining for a lobster
:supper now.”
-, “Well, we'll have one when this
‘month i8 up,” answered Dora.
{ “No we won't,” shouted her hus-
band. *“I mean, yes we will, but—
listen, Doral—we'll have one in town

Iton!;htllln."
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Superior Fortune.

“Isn’t that hotel clerk a trifle super-
cilious?" “Why shouldn’t he be? He
{s permitted to remain in this hotel
definitely. He is no mere transitory
t.l’

i S

jthrow of the front door the slouch dis-|,

screamed Mrs.|’

BER MAJESTY'S FUND

By HA RMONY WELLER.

(Copyrlzht. 1914, by the McClure Newspa-
per Byndicate.)

| Elaine looked long and wistfully at
the beautiful ring lylng in the palm
of her hand. She had promised faith-;
fully that should anything happen to
her soldier boy who had gone to the
front she would take off his ring and
dispose of it.

“It will only be a constant remlnd
er of me” he told her at parting

lwill forget me the quicker without
ithat ring.”

| And Elalne had wept, -as nearly all
,of the women In England had wept,
Iwhen the regiments had gone off with
.pipe and drum playing. Jimmy
'Thorpe belonged to the famous Black
‘Watch.

Elaine found her homs. cheerless
‘and decided upon a trip to' New York
Amerlca at least was neutral, and
there was little danger of bombs and
gples to further the wreck of her al-
‘ready ragged nerves,

Two days after Elaine had - sailed
for neutral lands Ethel Davis was

'stopped interestedly in front of a win-
-dow that displayed an odd assortmept
'of jewelry, embroidery, paintings, In-
dian relics and historical gems of. all
kinds. These were belng sold for the
queen’s fund, qu! many a treasure
‘had been sent when perhaps the send-
er had not even & shilling to aoffer. |

Ethel gazed longingly at sgme of
the jewelry. It was one of her hab-
bies to collect odd bits of adofament
She knew that she would be pelplns
‘to augment the queen’s fund .ghould
ghe see anything in that assortment
that lured her into purchasing %=
When Bthel' caught sight: of. the
beautiful ring that formed an E, hpr
own initial, she was lost. . Never had
ghe seen a ring so completely del
able as that one with her blrthatoql
get in to form her letter. Opals:
dlamonds clustered with exquisite
charm made & most lovely l'in& {
Ethel went into the shop. “When
she emerged her siim figure felt warm
and very much dellshtad «with Iu
The new ring was wonderfully |
on her hand and heamed ma.d
adorn its new owner. 1

A few days later she motored do
to Brighton, Ethel was in the
of driving down in her luxurious car
and taking wounded soldier boya tg.r
long, bracing drives. |

The day that Jimmy Thorpe wpa
lifted into the seat beside her Was; a
most exciting one for Ethel . Bhe
gazed sorrowfully at the Ikilty;. . who
seeméd ‘o be all bandages, and tuet
the rugs ab‘mt ‘him with her ownt ll
hands.

“They are supposed to have do‘pa
he confided, as they
whirled away from the hospital.
was reported as having been Mll
My mother fainted when she. fous d
out I was still in the land- of the !
ing. Nice reception that, wasn't it}"
Ethel smiled as she listened to .'ﬂpl
my's loquacious tongue that had.suf-
ficlent of the Scotch in it to chm
her American ear. )

“My gir], too, bellevées me dnd,"
he continued, “and I cannot commu-
nicate with her even now. Awful’ blqw
it will be to her.”

Ethel realized suddenly what p reﬂ-
ly fearful blow it would be to any
girl to lose a Jimmy Thorpe.' She
was so thoroughly annoyed'at herself
tor blushing that she determined to
put down her chiffon veil and hlde
herself away from his keén-blue eyes,
During the process of adjusting the
vell those same eyes caught sight of
the ring he had given Elaine and ke

numbered among the ghosts.

* *“Tell me,” he questioned quickly,
“just how you came by that ring—it
Is the one I had made for my flancee,
Elaine Harris.”

When Ethel had told him the whole
story she flashed an indignant glance
at Jimmy.-

“I don’t see how any girl could
bring herself to give away a rlnz—
under those circumstances!”

“She was only keeping her ward to
me,” Jimmy said quietly. ¢

“You could not have made me prom-

her eyes, “because if I hadn’t loved
you I most certainly would have loved
the ring. Strange that it shouid be
my birthstone and initial—isn't it?”

“Not so very strange,” Jimmy said,
“when you think of the future—is it?"
. “Perhaps not,” she said.

Academy of Birds.

On a little house in London appears
‘the interesting sign, “Academy. for
Birds,” and from the open windows In
summer comes & most amazing vol
ume of bird-song. The "professor”
is not at all particular as to the preed
or value of the pupils offered. Any
song-bird i{s eligible; terms, 60 cents
for the course. The “academy” guar-
antees that each pupil shall leave
the establishment fully proficient to
render three airs without omission
and in correct time,

The method of instruction ls very
simple, and is said to be remarkably
successful, There are three rooms, in
each of which is a phorograph which
plays a single air. A new bird has his
cage hung in room No. 1 until he has
learned to sing correctly the constant-
ly-repeated air, and is then transferred
to the second, and in time to the
third room. The professors are hope-
ful that some day it may be possible
to teach Strauss to a parrot or a
Beethoven sonata to a starling.

German Labor Statistics.
Women employed in the textile in-
dustries in Germany are in a majority
over the men, there being 400,000 fe-
males as against 371,000 men. In the
clothing industry the women outnum-
ber the men, with 228,000 to 97,000.

l“anrl if the battlefleld claims me you,

walking down Oxford street. Bhe

drew a swift breath, He was indeed | £O

ise,” Ethel told him with laughter fn |

By CATHERINE COOPK.

X (Copyright, 1914, by the McClure Newspa-
per Byndicate.)

No one would have stigmatized
Polly Perkins as being insans. Ec-
centric, mentally unbalanced, she cer-
tainly was and another coup]e of
Iyears might possible see her com-
fortably ensconsed in a home for in-
curables. For the present she was
happlly if whimsically domiciled. in
‘@ tiny cottage on Long Island. Miss
Polly's mental state was the cause
of rude jests from village " children
end one of amused Interest to older
minds, Week-end guests wera sure
to be taken past the.abode of Polly
Perkins just as they were invariably
regaled by the story of the haunted
house on the old farm road.

“She's  dippy on the subject ot

strolled past Miss Perkins’ cottage
with Bob Hawthorne after & wlm
in the Sound.

“] wouldn't have beneved it

amused glance the pink-painted cot-
tage, the pink flower gardens, ‘pink
gate posts and outbuildings. ~ "I sup-
pose she has pink bows on all the
live stock,” he ‘commented.’

“She gurely has,” chuckled: Jimmy,

“every living .chicken in the barnyard
has a pink bow on-his neck.”
. It was. not until & few days later
that Hawthorne, lolling iIn Jimmy
Rogers’ hamfiock, looked up:to see
a lone chicken clucking away- and
pecking ' conténtedly for vermin,dn
Rogers’ well-kept lawn. The chicken
had a more or less bedraggled pink
‘bow on jts neck that sadly: interfered.
at. umuwiththoe'uytﬁrlnc'ofdnln
ties from the soft sod, )

And because Bob-Hawihorne was a
trifle bored with
‘more or les curious regarding the
eccentrio Misg Perkins, he decided to
mako a martyr of himself and take
‘the straylng bird home.

He had little difficulty in catching
the chicken. Evidently Miss Perkins’
hengwmmoralnthanmotpeu
than table dellcqclel. 7

After & fow moments of recoanoi-
tering he discovered that a ving of
Miss Perkins’ property praotlcuﬁllr ad-
folned that of Jimmy Rogers. Hé
climbed the latter’s fence and tound
 himself - ﬂactn: the back of a pulk
‘chicken coop. . A sharp turn arpund

ward position of having tripped over
a pink-clad figure. She wis lying flat-
upon her back in the tall grassed
“You've 1o rlght to be smoring in
that wet grass,” he sald. )
I was not snoring, gnd the grass is

L ag dry as a bone,” thu girl sald with.

asperity. She had arisen to & sliuns
posture ‘and was'endeavoring to coax
back the frightened chicken. “I.don't
know_why—all men think that every
pla.ee of grns in thenni'rma,ﬁs con-
tinpally wet.”

Bhe had got the chicken- hl.cl by
continued coaxing, the while she 'was

thorne.

“Are you Miss Polly Perkina?" he
‘asked, when her-wide-open: eyes arain
roamed toward his face,

“Yes, I am,” she sald. “Is there

Rude Person?” she inguired., You
know,” she continued, - “I am not
the Miss Polly Perking you think I

am. I am her niece.”

pink chicken coop.

club house safter a most delightfpl’
tango evening, “I have a dreadful.
nfession to make.” Since Bob's:

g, Polly continued:
gneaking down to Aunt Polly’s chick-
én coop and deliberately put that bird

over the fence so that you mlsht jrea

gee It.”

“Are' you enngod?" asked Bob
bluntly.

“No—Rude Persocn,” langhed Pully.

“Then prepare for the worst soon,”
sald Bob, possessing himself of the
slim fingers that he had watched
jealously careseing ‘the pink-bowed
chicken.

“For the best,” contradicted Polly
nottly

The Futurist Painter.

Painting to the Futurist is no pretty
and soothing art to be hung in a room
and discussed at discreet dinner par
ties. Like all Futurist work, it is in-
spired by adventure and discovery. It
is a violent stimulant, to be taken only
now and then, deadly as whisky, if t00
often repeated; but never an opiate,
never narcotic with slesp. The Futur
ist destroys evérything soft/ graclous,
effeminate, subdued and moribund. He
works with brilllant colors and sharp
angles. He strives to find plastic
equivalents for all appearances of our
actual life—its nolses, smells, music
halls, factories, trains and harbors. He
tells us that noises and smells may be
in form concave or convex, triangualar,
elliptical, oblong, conical, spherical,
spiral; and as for their color, he says
the smell of machinery and sport, for
instance, is nearly alwaye red; the
smell of restaurants and cafes is sil-
very, yellow or violet; the smell of
animals yellow or blue. Let us not
laugh too soon. Nolses and smells are
only states of mind, and we talk of
jealousy (which is a state of mind) as
green or green-eyed; in anger we Bay
we “see red;” in melancholy we
“have the bluea."—Atlantic Monthly.

EﬂﬁA
Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by lonl! applications, u they canndl
drmmd rtion of the ear
'.l‘han ll anl:r one wn:r to cure deafness,
and that is by comutuuonal e
Deafness is caus n.n lnﬂ"m eondi-|"
tlon of the muco! f the Znsti-
chian Tube. When thln tuhe is inflamod
u have a mmhllmi sound or impertc o
eu‘lng. a.nd when t Is entirely, closel,
result, and Lnleu “the In-
and this

Hard on the Young Folks.

you want four incandescent
: installed in the-front parlor?”
id the electric light man. “Yes,"
replied Mr. Grouch, who objects to his
__lullerl "ndiwmtypn

Dull.
“That was & horrible cuutom they

man’s wives when he dled.” “1should

-odetr must ﬁaw

uedto have in India of killing all &
saylo. Just think how ltﬂpﬁ% e

pink,” . said Jimmy Rogers a8  hel

laughed, Hawthorne as he eyedl. with |-

Jural healing.

his own society and:
'250. 'at your Drogglat.
o e

the fence brought him into the awk-\

SUIF'FEREH‘S

addressing her. remarks to E[aw--

anythlng else you would like to know; [

With that she ||
turned swiftly on her heels and left }i
Bob Hawthorne 'standing beside mel.'

“You know,” she confided to him |!
two nights later when they left the.|

es were anything but fear lnspir|:
“l1 saw you |

"méaning a devélopment of all the fac-

.
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POLLY PERKINS

The Liver Regulates the Body.
A Bluggish Liver leedn Care
Bomeone has paid that panple with
Chr nie ‘Liver- Complaint should be
shut up away from hnmaoity, for
are pessimists and see through a ‘‘glass
darkly.”  Why? Because mental
states depend upon physical states.
B:tlousness, Headachex, Dizziness and
Constipation disappear after uasing Dr.
King's New Life Eﬁs 25¢.. at your
Druggist. .

Echoes from Fort Pickens

Fort Pickens Happenings Always
Interest Our Raaders.

After reading of so mueny people In
our town who bave been cured by
Doan’s Kidrey Pille, the question
paturally srises: *‘Is this medicloe
equally suoccesstul in dur nefghboring
towng?”’ The generous stutement of
this Fort Pickens resideni leaves no
room for doabt on this point. .

J. L. Clark, jeweler and repairing|:

shop, Main s8t., Abbeville, says :

‘1 believe standing too much
weakened my kidoeys. I had a
lteady, dull pain-across the dmall
of my back and rnany nights I
couldn’t get a wink of alocr

_kept twjsting and tarning from
j oneaﬂde to the other. Theildney
secralions paseed too ! frequentl

and were scanty snd palnl’ul
bhad bad’ dizz iy rl!a aud almost
toppled ever if I'didn’t take hold
ofa chalr for su%mrt One box of
Doan’s Kidney Pills cured me.”

Price 50¢, at all dealers, Don’t sim-
ply msk for a Rl néy
's' Kidpey Pills—the same hnt
Mr. Clark had. Foster-Milburn
Proph., Buffulo, N. Y.

Step. tllt Gluﬂ—!llh

‘When you cgtch Cold, or begin to
vqugh, the first'1hing to dois to take
Dr. Bell’s Pine/Tar- Hune*r It pen-|
etrates the llnings ol the Throat and
Lungs and fights the Germs of the|
Disease, giviug quiblc relief and nat-
**Our whole family de-
pend on Pine-Tar-Honey for Coughs
and. Colds,” writes Mr. E. Willlams,
Hn:hlltcm, Ohio., "It always ‘helps.

A Fine Remedy For|
- Biliousness and |
. Constipation -

People all through this section are
buylng LIVAVYER-LAX becaute it ia a}
tic'n of real mevit.  -Tt:ls i vege
le runed that acts naturally and
tively, thoronghly elumdng the
Ilver and bowels. . It is 'edsy to take
and hes ‘noneof thie dangerous and hed
after effedis’ of oalomi L1V-VER=
LAX will get you rl;ht, heep
right and save you doctor's bll?.:I
Boid' fn: 60¢ and. $1."boitlés under an
absolute ‘guarantee. . Every bottle
bears the likemess of L. K. Grlgnby
For sale by any druggist.
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“For Sule by all Druggists
* -

Free Flower 8eed.
Hastings’ Catalogue
Tells You About It
It you arq engaged In farming, or
it you plan:t only vegetablas or flow-
ers, you cannot afford to be without
the big catalogue published fresh and
pew every year by the great South-
ern seed house, H G. Hastings &
Company, of Atlanta, Ga,, and sent ab-
solutely free, postage paid, o all who
write for it, mentioning the name of|
this newspaper. .

In this catalogue we tell you of a
gplendid offer of !rea flower seed to
all our customers, five magnificent
varieties that mean beauty sbout your
home and a pleasure to wives and
daughters that nothing else can give.

This catalogue tells you, too, ahout
our big cash prize offer to the Corn
Club boys of your state. It tells all
about our fine ylelding varleties of

corn and cotton—the kind we grow on|,

our own 3,200 acre farm. It tells
about the best, seeds of all kinds for
planting in the South. It should be
in every Southern home. Write to-
day and let us send it to you—H. G.
HASTINGS.& CO., Atlanta, Ga.—Adlvt.
=_ = R £ T -

Colds are Often Most Seriou .

Stop Possible Complications
The disregard of a Cold has often
brought many a regret. The fact of

*

remedy—get|:
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Preside'nt. -

mlnutes.

"or att:lc—any rq
where cxtrahmtmn e

ThePcrfecnqnm economlm],

too—it burns only when you
needit. Nocoal, no kindlin
nodirt, noashes. Good-look:
ing; easy to clean and rewick;
odorless and smokeless.,

N —> <’\>_> 3
DRESS ## COMFORT £ & bt od gt aars.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

5

wmﬂ.c. (NEW JERSEY) Mu.wc.v
MV-‘ BALTIMORE Charieston 8. C.

SneezingConghing, or a Fevershonld

ve warning enough that your system
needs immediateattention. Certainly
Loss of Sleep is most serieus, It I8 a
warning given by Nature. Itls man’s
duty to himeelf to assist by dcing bi-
art. Dr. King's New Discovery i¢

-—

Plague Caused by Flag.
In the year 1902 the Russian cfty
of Odessa was visited by bubonic

d on & ecientific analysis of Colds plague.

50c. at your Druggist. Buy a bottle
today.

Culture.
Tﬁklng culture in the indlvldnnl as

ulties it follows that the most cul-
tured nation i¢ that in which tham is
tha greatest number of all round man.
And if this be’ J.nle. we must at onee

3 Irealiza how hopelen is the mk oL

and killed 3,000 people.
was traced to an Austrian flag which
was holsted over the grave of an Aus-
trian seaman who had died at sea
and had been buried in the cemetery.
After the funeral the
in turn by two seamen \ho afterward
entered various ' public places, lay-
ing the flag down as they stopped to
drink.- ‘Shortly afterward:both_these
men !egl il and ?ﬁf’ and people ‘were

O ' Saying "Yu”
'To say “Yes,” bra
‘to duty and to op

step in victorious

Armageddon.
Literally Armagedden means “hill
of Migeddo.” Figuratively the word

means the place” of the great battle, | .. 1 firml
ed for five months | wherever it may be—the scene of the ":::17 dype!;ma:g
Its origin | struggle of good and evil. There was | .. .- in troe
never any actual battle of .Amaged- Kay. ;
don. e
~
carrl Tests Depths by Bomb. . All the
Ml e For measuring sea depths a Massas The little the

are Interrupted

chusetts doctor has invented a dynee | | ‘b3
- maigchief becomess

mite bomb which explodes on striking
the bottom, the distanece. heing egtl-
mated by mmurinx the tim: it takes.




